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to look after themselves. TJnpaved and uneven,
one comes across holes that would play sad havoc
with a springed carriage, which article, however,
does not exist here, at least among the public
vehicles. The pavements, which are of rough pine
with light wooden guard-rail a, are barely three feet
wide.

The " Grande Rue " is the principal street; a
thoroughfare nearly a mile long, which would not
disgrace a'European city, so far as buildings are'
concerned. It is the only street whence the old
wooden dwellings have entirely disappeared, to give
place to fine, well-built houses and Government
offices. The principal shops are situated here, but,
though oue may buy almost anything in this far-
away corner of the globe, from an English steam
plough to a Parisian bonnet, thero is no outward
or visible sign in any of the windows of the goods
sold within. Merely a roughly painted board over
the doorway indicating the name and business of
the proprietor, and a notice to the effect that from
twelve o'clock mid-day till three p.m. he is not at
home. To the nakedness of tho shop-windows,
perhaps, among other reasons, may bo attributed
the dismal appearance the place presents. Perhaps,
too, the black roads, total absence of trees or
gardens, or indeed of colour of any kind, has much
to do with the sense of depression that fastens on
one after ever so short a residence in any Siberian
town.. I cannot say exactly lyhy, bxit one's only
thought, after a couple of clays was invariably,
" When shall I get away?" and this though the
sun was shining brightly at tho time, and the day